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THE MARAUDER. 


#N ORIGINAL TALE OF THE SEVENTLENTI 
CENTURY. 


(Continued from page 122.) 


CHAPTER XIV. 


was no relief, Myra wus now compelled 
to act the part of a soldier in reality.— 
The coat of the dead Briton which she 
had on was stained with blood. 
soon discovered by ene of her compan- 
ions, who instantly tapped her on the 
shoulder, exclaiming ‘* What! wounded, 
man !—that is the fate of a soldier. Ne- 
ver mind it, my lad!—Cheer ap my 
brave fellow, we shall yet have warm 
work in storming the garrison.” 

[ hope so, thought she to herself, as 
she answered him. “It is a mere 
scratch that I received in a skirmish 
with the enemy.” Fearful of being de- 
tected in her disguise, she endeavoured 
to say as little as possible, while the 
soldier proceeded : 

“This is rare sport for us,—booty 


. ? : ‘ 
and beauty is our reward!—We willliGre to the buildings which then blazed; 


show the rebels what the minions of the 
traitor can do. There is not a female 
in the place—No! but the light of one 
female countenance has blessed the eyes 
of Talbot as yet—and she escaped me. 
I would have brought her back, had not 
the merciful mockery of yon grey-head 
who commands vs interfered.” 

Myra cast her eyes for a moment, on 
she soldier, and withdrawing them in- 
stantly, uttered a low prayer to the 


It Wits 


Eternal, for her miraculous preserva- 
tion; for she recognized him to be the! 
same who attempted to seize her when: 
leaping from the window of the mansion-| 


r 


|house. . 





rn I 
| 17 hey were now met by another party 
iy . ee. 
strolling through the streets, ransacking! 


. +. 
At this instant an officer, who appeared 


} 


! 

main body, who were in the act of storm-! 
jing the battery on Groton heights. His! 
mediately wheeled and marched to the, 
place of crossing. 

that Myra sought by 
marching, to detach; 
herself from the party ; for the blood-| 
thirsty, talkative Talbot, baunted her, 
like a spectre,—constantly keeping by| 
her side, descanting upon the feats he, 
had performed, and repeatedly asking, 
her opinion of the signal services he 
had rendered his king, in first setting) 


atwasin vain 
Mratagem, while 


around them. 

At length they reached the crossing 
place, and all embarked for the opposite 
shore. The situation of Myra was in- 
deed painful to her feelings, and her 
courage began to decrease as they ap- 
proached the landing place: for she 
was now. compelled to add to the num- 
ber of the hostile foe, who were eager 
to surround the garrison, Numbers 











from every quarter were marching to- 


lof high rank, came up, mounted en’ 
thorse-back, giving orders to halt; and. 
directed the party to the side of the: 
river, in order to cross and join the, 


orders were quickly obeyed,—they im 


wards it, having fiaished the desolatio® 

and ruin which spread far and wide. 
With all the pomp of war, and in bat- 

tle array, the legions of Arnold were 


| surrounding the garrison, and the party 





reached the front just as a surrender of 


ithe fort was demanded by the haughty 
Placed in a situation from which there !and firing every 'c use that remained.| traitor. 


With proud feelings of satisfac- 


ve sae 
ition she heard the indignant answet 


lreturned. It bellowed in rattling thon- 


ider from the cannoh's mouth, and with 
| Spartan courage they shrunk not from 
‘the formidable force which surrounded 
them. 

Placed in the ranks of the hostile Bri- 
tons, Myra was borne along, while rank 
after rank fell beneath the deadly fire of 
her brave countrymen. At length, like 





t : . : 
ithe burning lava from Etna’s mount, 
rushing with resistless force, superior - 


numbers burst the gates with shouts that 
rent the air, and echoed over the dis- 
tant hills. With the rushing crowd she 
was hurried within the walls of the gar 
rison, and immediately her wandering 
eye caught a glimpse of the brave Led- 
yard, the American commander. She 
beheld him with majestic steps, and 
thundering voice, rally his gallant few, 
and his nodding plumes fluttered in the 
gentle breeze, as he moved with digni- 
ty and speed from one quarter to anoth- 
er. At one moment she discovered 
the flash of his eyes, which seemed to 
blaze in vengeance, and irradiate the 
broad features of his face, while blood 
and carnage, the most awful ensued. 
The Americans were soon hemmed 





in by a large body of the enemy, **hich 


~~ 
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rushed towards them, Myraturned her bv officer passed near her, dripping 
dim eyes from the horrid scene that was with blood. The expression of his face 
‘here presented to her view; heaps of 
the wounded and slain, lay weltering in 
a sea of blood, groaning, and uttering the 
Sickened at {he 


sight, she lifted her heart in prayer to 


most dismal cries. 


Heaven for protection. 


By superior force, the garrison was 


seemed familiar, as he hastily. disappear 
ed behind the guard-house. ‘‘It canno 


slain that covered it. 
over three or four bleeding carcases 


soon overpowered; but the. work of|and was endeavouring to raise the body 


death continued, and with proud submis- 
sion the American warrior stepped for- 
ward to stop the effusion of blood by 
presenting his sword to the baughity 
Briton who commanded the relentless 
** Quarters, for my brave asso- 
ciates in arms,”” said he, with a manly 
voice, as he let fall the bloody point of 
But he spoke to a demon. 
‘* Rebel !—thus receive it,”’ uttered the 
merciless barbarian, with a horrid smile, 
and sheathed the crimson steel in his 
bosom. At this sight Myra shrieked, 
and vengeance lit her mild eyes, for an 
instant, with the fire of a warrior. Al- 
ternately she saw a number of Britons 
and Americans fall by the same deadly 
weapon, when a shout burst with deaf- 
ening loudness upon her ear.—'T urning 
her eyes, she saw the standard that sup- 
ported the banner of her country, shot 
from its foundation, and an intrepid son 
of Columbia, grapple the shattered staff, 
mounting it again in the air, hugging it 


forces. 


his blade. 


close to his hardy breast. 
*Shoot him down!” exclaimed 
wretch who stood next to Myra. 


In the enthusiasm of her soul, she ex- 
claimed “Spare such heroism!” and 


caught hold of the man. 


Her attempts were fraitless—an hun- 
dred pieces were levelled at their vic- 
tim, and he fell, pierced with balls ; yet 
extended on the earth, with only one re- 
maining limb, he still supported his 
country’s flag, until tottering in his fee- 
ble grasp, it fell; and while his eyes 
Closed to the light of day, the heroic 
warrior, continued pressing it to his 
bleeding bosom. Such dauntless hero- 
ism aroused her every feeling—but she 
sickened at the sight of such cold-blood- 


ed murder. 


Hercompanions, wearied with slaugh- 
ler, were leaning upon theft arms, and 
she stood gazing around, till her burst- 
‘ng eye-balls pained her, when a stately 


a 


of humanity. 
_ « Generous Soldier!” said he to her 











‘a respect upon that corpse.” 
voice she lified her eyes, when Ovando 
ber father, stood before her. 


Father!” and fell senseless at his feet. 


before him. 














position. 


he recognized his daughter Myra. 


have startled him more. 


_and lifeless figure. 


formed countenance, which bore the 


be mistaken. 

_ Myra!—my daughter!” cried he, 
‘is it thus I find thee!’ and beckoning 
to a soldier who stood ata short distance 
gazing on the scene, ordered him to 
fetch some water. At this instant a 
deep drawn sigh escaped her, and she 
opened her eyes, gazing wildly around. 
Ovando raised her in bis arms, and bore 
her without the walls of the gerrison to 
asmall grove of trees, at the back of the 
fort; where, laying bis almost insensi- 
ble burthen on the green sward, sup- 
ported her aching head upon his bosom. 

a Fragile reed!’ exclaimed he, kis- 
sing her pale forehead, ‘ what could in- 
duce you to brave the horrors of this 
dreadful day ? Was there no protecting 








‘be him,” muttered she to herself, as she 
stooped to remove the body of (he un- 
fortunate Ledyard, from the heap of 
She had turned] 


when the same officer stepped up to the 
spot where she was performing this ater to which she was exposed on 


«you have anticipated me in bestowing 
At thie 


Instantly 
letting fall the body, she exclaimed * My 


Ovando gazed at the form of the 
youthful soldier, which lay prostrate 
‘*My Father!’’ muttered 
he to himself, and raising her inanimate 
body in his arms, placed it in an upright 
In the act of raising the sol- 
dier, as he thought, the cap which co- 
vered her head fell to the ground, and 


Had a clap of thunder, accompanied 
with the blae lightning’s streak, shot its 
red glare athwart his eyes, it could not 
Powerless for 
an instant, he contemplated her pale 
Her high forehead, 
white as the alabaster monument, was 
bathed in a cold sweat, and her elegant 


image of his departed Almyra, could not 
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hand to rescue you from beholding the 
sight of your father—a traitor to his 
-}|country—a criminal—an outcast!” Be. 
ti} wildered with the painful recollections 
of past scenes, which now rushed on his 
memory, he pressed her to his bosom, 
Myra soon recovered from the shock 
which she had experienced on reeogni- 
,}aing her father among the troops of Ar- 
»tnold, when she intormed him of the ab- 
sence of her uncle, and the friendless 





that ever to be remembered morning, 
.laiso, related the circumstances which 
brougit her to her present situation, 

** [| wall be back in one moment,” said 
, || her father, as he darted off in great haste. 
He had scarcely disappeared from her 
sight, when he returned, mounted on an 
elegant horse. ‘Come, my daughter,” 
said he, ** come from this borrid sight.” 
He lifted her in his arms, and gallope: 
off froin the garrison. 

Every dwelling they passed was de- 

serted of its inhabitants for some dis. 
tance around. At length they reached 
an insulated building, where he alighted 
from his horse, and conducted lier into 
the house; An old lady was the only 
inhabitant at home, who was frighiened 
at the sight of two soldiers in British 
uniform. But she was soon undeceived 
with respect to Myra, and Ovando left 
her in charge of the matron. 
Myra had left a part of her female 
attire on the opposite side of the river, 
where she disgutsed herself in the dead 
soldier’s dress, and the aged matron, on 
learning the circumstances of her case, 
iunmediately supplied her with a coarse, 
but decent homespun frock, which be- 
longed to -her grand-daughter—and now 
again dressed in the habiliments of her 
sex, she became the same tender fe- 
male. 

She had witnessed the pomp and the 
horrors of war, and the scenes of blood 
and slaughter still flitted before her eyes. 
But worn out with fatigue, her pale wan 
looks, evinced to the eyes of the old 
woman, that sleep, nature’s balmy re- 

storer, was necessary for her feeble 
emg and as Ovando had left her in 
charge, after some solicitations, she 
persuaded the trembling Myra to retire 
and seek some refreshment. 

(To be continued.) 
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FOR THE LADIES LITERARY CABINET. 


HISTORICAL ANECDOTE. 
[TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH } 

Messrs. Editors,—I have the pleasure 
(o forward you the following piece ; 
should it meet your approbation, and 
obtain an insertion in your valuable pa- 

r, it will much oblige a friend of your 
establishment, and a SuBscRIBER. 

Francesca ScanaGaTi, was born at 
Milan, in 1780. She received a liberal 
education, which she priacipally owed 
to her tutor, Mrs. Dupuis, of Strasburg. 
That woman, who formerly bad been an 
actress, spoke the the French and Dutch 
languages, and bad soon rendered them 
fimiliar to her young pupil. Francesca 
hastily read over novels and plays, 
which were handed to her by her tutor, 
for exercise; she acquired an insur- 
mountable taste for all that was marvel- 
lous and extraordinary. 

Towards the end of the year 1794, 
the father of Francesca had resolved to 
send her to a widow at Vienna, for the 
completion of her education, who held 
an establishment where the gavote ro- 
mance, and other affected ways were 
not thought the only useful talents to 
form wives and mothers. The Dutch, 


! evenings at the Casino, and the ladies 


ister by the name of Plunket, who pro- 
tested he had not the least doubt of the 
sex of his pupil. Francesca, faithful to 
ther plan, did not fail to date all her let- 








house-keeping ; she had procured her- 
self tidings from the above place, which 
enabled her to speak the most specious 
truth. 

Francesca finding herself at last, suf- 
ficiently iastructed, solicited the Aulic 
council of war, a brevet of officer. Her 
demand was supported by certificates 
from several of her preceptors, and the 
young Francesca Scanagati soon received 
an ensign’s commission, with immediate 
orders to depart for Hongarie, to form 
recruits, and to conduct them on the 
high Rhin, to the battallion commanded 
by Major Seitel. 

The peace of Campo Formio put an 


ters to her family from the school of|| 


a, 





iting on her situation. She appeared 
ithe next day more decided than than 
ever in sustaining a part so conformable 
to our inclinations, 

| A short time after this transaction, she 
heard with pleasure, that her regiment, 
had received orders for a new destina- 
tion ; but being unwell on the route, she 
was obliged to put up in a small village. 
|Her illness increasing, she saw herself 
forced to reveal her secret to a young 
‘soldier, who, according to the customs 
‘of the Austrian troops, had been attach- 
ed to her service. The young man, 
seasible of such a mark of confidence, 
‘swore an eternal secrecy, and increased 
his faithfulness and respect towards his 
officer. 

| Francesca being hardly recovered 
received from the Aulic Council an or- 





end to this campaign. Miss Scanagati; 
was attached to the fourth battallion ef; 
Wenzel Colloredo, then in Poland. She 
reached Sandowin, where her regiment | 
was encauped, where she ran, for the 
Hfirat time, the risk of being discovered. 
She was in the habit of spending her 





that she frequently met with there, con- 





which still preserve the custom of cal- 
ing every thing by their names, call 
those houses School of house-keeping, | 
(Hanshaltung-Schulen.) Francesca then 
started with her brother, who was going | 
to follow a course of study at the cele- 
brated Military Academy, situated at 
Neustadt. The young lady had taken a 
iman’s dress, as less attracting the notice, 
and being also more convenient for trav- 
elling. 

During the way her brother made her 
un avowal, which he never would have 
attempted to divulge to his father, that 
it was absolutely against bis will he was 
wbout entering the army. Francesca 
had ngt the least trouble to determine 
himto return home. After having taken 
the different letters of recommendation 
of which the younz man was bearer, 
to Mr. Haller, surgeon of the academy, 
where he intended to lodge, she boldly 
presecited herself with the name of her 
brother. Her application and success 
was not denied her during the years 


your wife for a judge.” The bride- 
Jzroom not finding the proposition ac- 


iself, he had never shared in the ridicu- 





1795 and 1796. She learned besides, 
the English language, from aa Irish min- 


ceived some suspicions, and communi- 
cated them to their acquaintances. An || 
inhabitant of the place, lately married, || 
lapproached Francesca and said: ‘* Do}: 
you know, Ensiga Scanagati, what mene 
ladies the other day were observing of|| 
She instantly saw what was|| 





you?” 
stiring, and hiding her emotion, answer- 
ed that it was very flattering for a sol-|! 
dier to attract the attention of so pretty 
women as those ladies were. ‘ Well,” 
replied the Polander, “it is supposed 
that you have the exterior and the man- 
ners of a young lady.”* Francesca not 
appearing embarrassed, and laughing 
heartily replied, “| see, sir, but one 
way to to relieve the anxiety of those 
ladies ; I will, by your permission, take 


h| 


ceptable, hastily affirmed that as for him- 


lous conjecture of which he had been 
the interpreter. 








} 


; 


' 
} 


der to repair in the Dannat ; she started, 
against the intresties of her command 

‘er, who had desired her to wait ker en 

lire recovery, before presenting herselt 
tohernewregimest. Promotions were 
soon after made in the corps, and 
Francesca considered az an insult the 
preference that had been shewa to twe 
young ensigns. She appeared decided 
before her commander, not to suffer it 

and the injustice therefore was relin- 
quisbed. 

War having broken out again, Miss 
Scanagati ardently complained of having 
been confined in a battallion of reserve, 
when the rest of the corps was advan- 
cing. Her wishes were granted, and 
she obfained leave te go to the Austrian 
camp, under Geneo. She took part in 
several severe skirmishes, and in the 
action sustained a manlike courage. 

The events of that campaign conduct- 
ed the regiment in the neighbourhood 
of Milan, and passed through Cremona, 
where the father of Francesca was comp- 
troller. - She could not resist the anxie- 
ty to visit her parents ; but neither 
their prayers nor tears had power to 
dissuade her from a career where she 
had began to illustrate herself, and 
which she thought of not being able to 
quit without disgrace. She then ¢ontinu- 
ed her route, but the father immediately 
wrote to General Melas, who was com- 





Satisfied of having so well escaped, 
Francesca quitted at an early hour the 
Casino, and passed the night in medita- 





mander in chief of the Austrian army. 
It was a few days before the battle of 


Marengo. 
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~~ and modified by it. The generic pow- 


General Melas sent an order to the} ened inquirer, thet the first created pair || 


regiment to dispatch without further ad-|| was placed in those high mountains of A- 
vice, lieutenant Scanagati for Cremona} sia, not covered with the chaotic sea, 
as charge ofa private service. Francis-|| or.soon emerging from it. There are 
ca was then sensible that her father had} the four rivers, mentioned in the Mosa- 
revealed the mystery. to the general, butjjic history, on w hich he wholly relies ; 
she had to obey. In arriving “at Cre-jj and many others might be added, for 
more she wrote to Court to demand that} scarcely a great river falls into the Indi- 
her younger brother, who was but a Ca-} an Ocean or the North Sea but what de- 
det in the Belgiojoso regiment shouldjjrives ils source from the Tartarian 
succeed her. mountains‘ The Pison is the Ganges, 
Miss Scanagati at present resides in the|| Gihon the Oxus, and the Hiddekel per- 
bosom of ber friends and relations,|| haps the Indus. The fourth river can- 
where she is the model of peaceable vir-|| ot be the Euphrates, as its source ts 
tue that becomes her sex, as well under distant, but the Praath is an appellative 
the uniform she had appeared with cour- from its situation, and in reality means 
age and resolution, which seems the ex-|| * the most celebrated eastern river,’ a 
clusive right of man. term applied with strict propriety to the 
Euphrates by a more western race. M. 
Herder has left the real appellation in 
modern times undetermined ; but we 
can have little hesitation, at present, in 
considering it as the Irrawaddy, the riv- 


er of Ava, whichrises, we know, from 
negroes are derived from the heat of|| the same mountains, and is most strictly 


their climate, from their sensuality and), celebrated eastern river. It is cer- 
their active spirit; that a negro racel/tainly the most eastern stream which 
once inhabited the Asiatic islands of the!\these mountains send forth. But our 
Indian Ocean : ia short, he considers the | author in general adheres to the spirit, 














en 
HERDER'S SENTIMENTS ON MAN. 
M. Herder considers the Chinese as 


the descendants of the Mongols, a Tarta- 
rian race; that the form and colour of 














negro as the original man, and, so far as/| not the letter, of the sacred writings, and]! 


organization is concerned, the more per-/| he considers the Cainites and Sethites 
fect being. The Americans he suppo-|| as appellatives of shepherds and cultiva- 
ses to be derived from the north-west of|| tors, as Cabeils and Bedouins, for Cain, 


Asia. ‘jjin the Arabic, is styled Cabil. 
Man, however, notwithstanding his 


varieties, is, in his opinion, of one sge- 
cies only, naturalised in every climate, 
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TWO ELEGANT PORTRAITS. 
MINNA AND BRENDA, 
Extract from ‘' The Pirate.” 


er, the constitution, the indoles, formthe} ,. From her mother, Minna inherited 


chief variations, climate only operating the stately form and dark eyes, the ra- 


as an auxiliary. Thesealso vary the ap- 
, ven lock d finel ‘ 
petites and influence the fancy, though in|i* tee Neety. pencilled - broprs, 


' hich sh s 
the last tradition adds some share. The Ferre eeewen that she Was, Om one-tide 


tl rf t, t 4 . 
shepherd, the fishermeiand the hurts. at least, a stranger to the blood of Troil. 


spate t oe SS" Her cheek, 
man, have in each country their distin- 


guishing characteristics, for the practi- 


cal understanding is influenced both byl] was light! 
tradition and custom. ‘The feelingsa as so slightly and delicately tinged 


DCH with the rose that many thought th 
inclinations are influenced, in a great de-|\jily had : a ee 
ai by ormnoixation: ily had an undue proportion in her com- 


Whatever man has, however, attain-|| the paler flower, there was nothin 
ed, the accumulated riches of ages are sickly or languid : it was the true Wty 
only handed down by tradition and lan-|| ral complexion of health, and varbin: 
guage. Religion rests chiefly on the ponded ina peculiar degree with fe 


former, but i ; . ae ‘ a- 
at ’ cortege is connected with] tures which seemed calculated to ex- 


a press a contemplative and high-minded 
M. Herder agregs with every enlight-lebaracter. When Minna Troil heard 





O call it fair, not pale! 


plexion ; but in that predominance of 


eee ne Ste -in_~,_,_ ee 


ustice, it was then 
that her blood rushed to her cheeks, 
and shewed plainly how warm it beat, 
notwitstanding the generally serious, 
‘composed, and retiring disposition, 
which her countenance and demeanor 
seemed to exhibit. If strangers some. 
times conceived that these fine features 
were clouded by melancholy, for which 
her age and situation could scarcely 
have given occasion, they were soon 
satisfied, upon further acquaintance, 
that the placid, mild quietude of her 
disposition, and the meatal energy of 
a character which was but little inter- 
ested in ordinary and trivial occurren- 
ces, were the real cause of her grayi- 
‘ty ; and most men, when they knew 
‘that her melancholy had no ground in 


‘ 





‘real sorrow, and was only the aspiration 
of asoul bent on more important objects, 
pres those by which she was surrounded.” 
might have wished her whatever could 
add to her happiness, but could scarce 


have desired that, graceful as she was 





in her natural unatfected Seriousness, 
‘she should change that deportment for 
one more gay. In short, notwithstand- 
‘ing our wish to have avoided that hack- 


— 


‘neyed simile of an angel, we cannot 
avoid saying there was something in the 
serious beauty of her aspect, in the 
measured yet graceful ease of her mo- 
tions, in the music of her voice, and the 
serene purity of her eye, that seemed 
as if Minna Troil belonged naturally 
ito some higher and better sphere, and 
was only the chance visitant of a world 
that was scarce wortby of her. 

* The scarce less beautiful, equally 
lovely, and equally innocent Brenpa, 
was ofa complexion as different from 
her sister, as they differed in character, 
taste, and expression. Her profuse 
Hlocks were of that paly brown, which 
receives from the passing sun-beam a 
tinge of gold, but darkens again where, 
the ray has passed from it. Her eye, 
her month, the beautiful row of teeth 
which in her innocent vivacity, were 
frequently disclosed, the fresh, yet not 
too bright glow of a healthy complexion, 
tinging a skin like the drifted snow, 
spoke her genuine Scandinavian de- 
scent. 

‘* Indeed, the two lovely sisters were 
not only the delight of their friends, but 
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ee gary ae ands, where the 
the pride of those islanc 3, 4 ont 
inhabitagts of a certain rank were orm 
ed by the remoteness of their situation, | 
and the general hospitality of their ha- | 
bits, into one friendly community. — AY 
wandering poet and parcel-musician, 
who, afler going through various for- 
tunes, had returned to end his days, as 
he coald, in his native Islands, had cele- 
brated the daughters of Magnus in a 
poem which he entitled Night and Day : 
and, in bis description of Minna, might 
almost be thought to have anticipated, : 
though only ina rude outline, the ex-, 
quisite lines of Lord Byron : 
“She walks in beauty like the night 
Of cloudless climes and starry skies ; 
And all that’s best of dark and bright, 
Meet on her aspect and her eyes ; 


Thus mellow’d to that tender light, 
Which heav’n to gaudy day denies.” 














MISDOINGS FORMERLY AMONG THE ROYAL 
ATTENDANTS. 
Extracts from a curious Manuscript, containing 
Directions for the household of Henry. 

His highness’ baker shall not put alum 
inthe bread, or mix rye, oaten, or bean 
flour with the same ; and if detected he. 
shall be putin the stocks. 

His highness’ attendants are not to’ 
steal any locks, or keys, tables, forms, 
cupboards, or other furniture, out of no- 
blemen’s or gentlemen’s houses where 
he goes to visit. 

Master cooks shall: not employ such 
scallions as goe about naked, or lie all 
night on the ground before the kitchen 
fire. 

\ No dogs tobe kept in the court, but 
only a few spaniels for the ladies. 

The officers of his majesty’s privy 
chamber shall be loving together, no. 
grudging or grumbling, nor talking of 
the king’s pastime. | 

The king's barber is enjoined to be 

; cleanly, Not to frequent the company of 
misguided women, for fear of danger to 
the kig’s royal person. 

There shall be no romping, with the: 
maids on the staircase, by which dishes. 
and other things are broken. 

Coals only to be used by the king’s, 
queen’s, and lady Mary’s chamber. 

_ The brewers not to put any brimstone 
in the ale. 


+ Pwent¥'four loaves aday allowed for 


leer. 


|| work tapestry. 


;excuses, 





APHORISMS. If you would preserve esteem be gen- 
FOR YOUNG UNMARRIED LADIES. tle. 


If you would obtain power be conde- 
scending. 

If you would live happy endeavor to 
;promote the happiness of others. 


If you have blue eyes you need not 
languish. 








If you have black eyes you need not 














If you have pretty feet, there is no} 
necessity to wear short frocks. | GLUTTONY OF A FRENCH PRIEST AND 
If you have good teeth do not laugh. | A DUTCH CAPTAIN. 
Ifyou have bad ones do not laugh | The Abbe Freshon was supposed to be 
| the greatest glutton at oysters in exis- 
If you have pretty hands and arms, tence. A considerable bet was made, 
there can be no objectionto your play-) that a Datch captain ofa trading vessel 
ing on the lute, if you play well. would surpass him. A breakfast was or- 
If you are disposed to be clumsy, dered for a dozen, at the Rocherde Con- 
"| cale at Paris, where the bet was to be de- 
If you have a bad voice, rather speak | cided. The Abbe eat one hundred and 
is » low téne. | thirty-eight dozen, and then gave in: 
, ay Py re eee the| the Dutchman did not relax till he had 
} eaten one hundred and eighty-six dozen, 
_with which he drank eight bottles of 
_ white wine, and, espying a fowl untoach- 








less than the occasion may justify. 


world, never speak in a bigh one. 
If you dance well, dance but seldom. 
If you dance ill, never dance at all. 
If you sing well make no previous ed, he ate it all, and drank two other 
| bottles of wine.—Mon. Mas. 


If you sing indifferently, hesitate not == 





— 





a momeat when you are asked ; for few | HOBSONS CHOICE. 


people are judges of singing, but every | This is said when a person must 
one is sensible of a desire to please. either take what was offered to him or 

If in conversation you think a person $9 without ; and took its rise from Hob- 
wrong, rather hiat a difference of opin- /$00, an eminent carrier at Cambridge, 
ion than offer a contradiction. ‘in the reigns of James and Charles the 

If you discover a person to be telling First. Hobson used to let out horses to 
an absolute falsehood, unless it is par- hire to the young students of the Univer- 
ticulariy injurious, let it pass in silence ; ‘sity, who were obliged to put up with 
for it is not worth your while to make || Whatever steed the ostler produced, ac- 
any one your enemy, by proving him.| cording to the regulations of the stable, 
or her to bea liar. | which, like the law of the Medes, were 

Never touch the sore place in any. unalterable. Milton has inserted two 
one’s character ; for he assured who-,epitaphs on Hobson in his minor poems, 

hat 

in your own, aod a young woman is a lished by Tonson, there isa portrait of 
‘ i|him on horseback. Hobson realised a 


Jever you are that you have a sore place jin a very neat edition of which, pub- 


flower that is blasted in a moment. , 
It is always in your power to make q | handsome fortune, which he bestowed 
~ « ‘ J . ~ 


| friend by smiles—what a folly then to in public charities, particulasly at Cam- 


make enemies by frowns. bridge, where he erected a conduit in 


When you are forced to blame, ap- the market place. 
pear at least to do it with reluctance. | = 

Make it a rule to please all, and never|| We most readily forgive that attack 
appear insensible to any desire of plea- | which affords us an opportunity of reap- 
sing or obeying you, however awkward- jing a splendid triumph. A wise man 
ly it may be executed. | will not sally forth from bis doors to 

If you are disposed to be pettish or||cudgel a fool, who is in the act of break- 
insolent, it is better to exercise your jing his windows, by pelting them with 
ill-humours on your dog or cat, or fille | guineas. 
de chambre, than your friends. 

If you would preserve beauty rise| 


} 
| 
‘ 
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Levity is often less foolish, and gravity 











his highness’ greyhounds, 


early. : - less wise, than each of them appear. 
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ANECDOTE. 


The following very remarkable anec- jj eternity.” 


dote was referred to by Mr. Williams, io 
his speech upon seconding Mr. Favell’s 
motion for a petition to the legislature to 
revise the criminal code : 

“Two men were once convicted of 
highway robbery, before Judge Caul- 
field, the lineal ancestor of the present 
archdeacon Caulfield. When the jury 
brought in their verdict of guilty, the 
elder of the two felons turned round to 
the younger, and with a countenance ex- 
pressive of the most. diabolical rage, 
malice, and revenge, addressed his com- 
panioa in the following manner : ‘ D—n 
seize you, you hen-hearted villain ! if it 
had not been for you, I should have sent 
that rascal to hell, who bore witness 
against us. I would have murdered the 
villain, and then he could have told no 
tales. But you, you cowardly scoun- 
drel, persuaded me to lethim go. You 
dog, if I be hanged, you will be hanged 
with me, and that is the only comfort and 
satisfaction | have. But, good people, 
if any of my profession be among you, 
take warning by my example ; if you 
rob a man, kill him on the spot; you 
will then be safe, for dead men tell no 
tales. I have robbed many persons, 
and I may escape from prison to rob 
many more, and, by Heavens, the men | 
surely will murder.” ‘May God visit 
the blood of the men you murder upon 
my head,’ said Judge Caulfield. ‘Go, 
Mr. Sheriff, procure a carpenter, have a 
gallows erected and a coffin made on the 
very spot where the monster stands ; 
for from this bench I will not remove 
until I see him executed, As for the 
young man, whose heart, though cor- 
rupt by the influence of this infernal 
wretch, still retained the principles of 
humanity, he shall not perish with him : 
I must indeed pass upon him the sen- 
tence the law requires, but | will re- 
spite him, and use my influence with 
the Crown to pardon him. This hoary 
villain shall not, therefore, have the sat- 


_ isfacttoo his malignant heart has antici-||named Grace Lord, by her uncommon 
pated.” The sheriff obeyed the order ;||beauty and accomplishments, had be- |! 


ot 





leled monster ascended the scaffold, 
cursing and blaspheming even to the 
moment when he was launched into 





DRAWING ON A FRIEND. 


money at the gaming table, found him- 
self much in want of two hundred pis- 
toles. He wrote in consequence to the 
Abbe Costar, his faithful friend, as fol- 








lows: “1 lost yesterday the whole of 


besides, which I have promised to pay 
this day. If you have the sum, do not 
neglect to send jt to me; and if you 
have not, borrow it: in some way or 
other do this for me, and take care that 
you do not complain of the fine oppor- 
tunity | afford you of gratifying me.— 
For the love I bear you, | should grieve 
if I thought you felt any hesitation in 
serving me; or thal to enable me to 
avoid the misfortune that awaits me, you 
would not sell all that you possess.— 
You see friendship is imperious, and | 
take much pleasure in using this free- 
dom with you ; and | well know, that if 
1 had a greater favour to ask, you would 
not refuse it me. I have given my pro- 
mise that the bearer will bring your mo- 


my money, aud two hundred pistoles 








Voiture having one day lost all his! 


_—— 





a whimsical. temper, as well as muc}, at. 
tached to the society of his daughter, fo; 
along time gave no one a favourable 
reception. At length, a young man who 
had remarked that the father was a great 
humourist, after experiencing a refusal, 
ad !ressed him in writing, in the follow. 
ing words, trom the version of the six. 
ty-seventh Psalm :— 


Have mercy on me Lord, 
Aud grant we thy Grace 


‘The expedient succeeded, and he oj 


tained the young lady with the paternal 
consent. 








ORIENTAL STYLE. 


The diploma of the Persian Order of 
the Lion and the Sun, which the cele- 
brated Orientalist, M. Joseph de Han- 
mer, lately received, conveys a curious 
‘example of the originality of Oriental 
style. ‘The following is a literal trans- 
lation :—** Very estimable, very honour- 
able, eloquent in the art of oratory, pen- 
etrating, able interpreter of the language 
of the good Christian people who be- 
lieve in Jesus, Councillor of the High 
Imperial Court of Germany, whose pen 
is well cut, and whose writing is a flour- 
ish, whose fingers are sharp, and whose 





ney. Adieu.” tongue active ; column of the most ex- 
In answer to this letter Costar re-| C@llent, most venerated study of ten lan- 
plied, “1 have extreme pleasure in be-| 84@S€>> J. Hanmer!” 
ing able to render the little service that | 
you desire of me. 1! never thought that | HAVANA COFFEE-HOUSE CONVERSATION. 
1 would have so much pleasure for two |! ‘ . tee 
hundred pistoles. After having this | Well, what's the word this morning ‘ 
° : iN j — WV t , ‘ ? Mi th: Ta 
proof, I give you my word of honour — what do you a < 
that I have had all my life, a little fund els sindakt demi —— hot ; “and rf “4 ¥ 
always ready on the occasion when you!) "9°" don't say so! poy ee 
might require it. Do me then boldly two days ago we were talking here well 
. o | iad , ars = a) 
the pleasure of serving you, and you -™ aceny-~-p9er tow: Me apy 
| will never feel so much pleasure in com- ‘ind how is Captain es He's dying 
manding me as I shall in obeying you. .—doctor says he can't live, poor fellow 














a : 3 
Nevertheless, humble as I am, I should Come, wen you take a drop of some- 
revolt if you obliged me to take a pro- ithing—I don t care if I do. d here was 
mise from you.” Ssmuggliog going on last night, | am 
told ; ah! indeed; yes, I am told the 
brig is seized; is it possible ? Come, 
will you join as ; what will you take ? 
Why—yes ; how is flour going this morn- 
‘ing ? Low enough, | believe ; D—n my 


|__| 
COURTSHIP FROM THE PSALMS, 


A young lady in the west of England, 





7 consignee, he'll keep me here till it gets 
a gallows was erected in the court-||come the object of attention to numerous 


house, and in the presence of the Jadge, || suiters. 


the Jury, andthe people, the unparral- 


‘down to nothing—last time I consign 
The young lady constantly re-|'there ;—Ah! my good fellow, how are 


ferred them to her father, who being of|lyou 7—The very man I wanted to eee. 
a 
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TO E°*?* 
[ACCOMPANIED WITH A RING.) 
Accept, E****, loviiest ef the fair! 
This little gift from ove who loves you true; | 
And deign, sweet maid! the nuptial sign to wear, 
Which faithful love does thus present to you, 


| 

Oh! that I were the self-same little ring, | 

That 1 might always touch that lily hand; — | 

A greater bliss sore nought below could bring— 
A greater joy 1 would not here demand! 


Whene’er, E**** dear! it meets your eye, 
Then think on bim who always thinks on thee! | 

Bestow him then, dear maid, one gentle sigh, | 
And doubly happy wust he truly be! i} 

MAC IVOUR. 1 


TO LYDIA. 


May my heart's biood cease to flow, 
May my checks unhea'thy crow, 
May my sparkling eyes grow din, 
And be o’ershadow'd by a film, i! 
May !| never share in glee, it 
if e’er I prove untrue to thee! 


rOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CALINET. 
| 
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j 
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May strength and vigour from me fly, 
And friendship leave me when I die ; 
May Fortoue frowa, and Fate unkind, 
Add new anguish to my mind, \ 
May grief betide on land or sea, | 
Whe'er I prove untrue to thee! \ 
May the moon ne'er shed her horn, | 
To light my footsteps, cold, forlorn, i 
May the skies’ celestial blue, if 
To me look black, benumb'd with dew, i 
May fell despair my portion be, | 

i! 


ife'er I prove untrue to thee! 
O— of the west. 


,——___] 
THE FORCE OF BEAUTY. 


Enchanting nymph, of heavenly birth, 
Celestial B-auty ! set on earth 

To smoeth our cares, our toils, our strife, 
And gild the gloom which saddens life: 
Thine empire countless millions own, 
And every cline reveres thy throne: 
Whate’er pursuits mankind engage, 
From frolic youth to scrious age, 

Te thy resistless power they bow, 
While Nature prompts the artless vow. 
Lur'd by the hopes thy smiles can give, 
For thee the wretch endures to live. 


| 
| 
| 


Entie'd by thee to happier dreams, 

Ambition drops his airy schemes, 

To purchase thee from caverns deep, 
miser brings his treasur'd heap. 

The Sage, with reason’s boasted arms, 

Awhile may combat beauty’s charms; 








But soon a bursting sigh will prove, 


— 


That reason pever conquers love. 

Yet ere I bow before thy shrine, 

Aud bail thy power with rites divine, 
U, blest enchantress! deign to tell 

In what consists thy magic spell. 


Is it an eye whose sparkling rays 
Eclipse the diamond's fainter blaze ? 

A cheek, that shames the vernal rose? 

A breast, thet vies with mountain snows? 
A mouth, that smiles with matchless grace, 
Like pearls within a ruby case? 

A shape like that which once was seen 
On Ida, when the Cyprian queen 
Disclos’d ber charms to mortal eyes, 
Contending for the golden prize? 

These aay our warmest passions fire, 
And kindle every fierce desire ; 

But love upheld by these alone, 

Must soon resign his tottering throne, 
And hold a poor precarious sway, 

The short-liv’d beauty ofa day. 


WOMAN. 


_ Our prospects bow joyless, our pathway how cold, 


Had woman ro feilowship here; 
The blossons of life would expand and unfold, 
To die, were it not for her tear. 


Like dew-drops that freshen the flow'r of the 
wild, 
Which else might too early decay, 
That tear is the strengih of mortality’s child, 
The cordial that sweeten’s his way. 


On the pillow of anguish bewilder’d and weak, 


What balm is so welcome to woe. 
As the full gush of feeling, that moistens the 
cheek, 
Of mercy’s fair agent below. 


Protectress of childhood' who muses like thee, 
O'er life’s early innocent hours, 
And trembles when helplessness clings to the 
knee 
To think how futurity lowers? 


Adviser of youth! to thy counsel we owe 
Our noblest, our holiest Joys, 

And when thy mild accents no longer can flow, 
That counsel the fund heart empivys. 


Companion of man! the first, latest, and best, 
On being’s dark turbulent sea, 


| Ob! where could the storm-beaten wanderer rest 


Without an attendant like thee! 





From the Weekly Messenger. 


TABLE TALK. 


When Phoebus had consign’d his pow’r 
To a mild evening's cooler hour, 

And lent the radiance of his light 

T’ adorn the empress of the night: 
‘Twas solemnly agreed upon 

By Betty, Cook, and butler John, 

That supper in the parlour should be 
With expedition vast as could be; 

For master with delay was hungry, 


Saailiieee|,...—_— 


y And mistress with impatience angry. 
I Swift as the word ike cloth was laid, 
| And every attention paid 


| T° arrange the guests both grave and gay, 
That each well pleased miyht say his say 
! But, Sir, if these accounts are true, : 
,, These candidates have much ia view’ 
| The Presidential ?—Those French beans, 
| Are far, Ma’am, pleasauter than greens — 
| They say that Clinton's schemes are quash’'d— 
| Ob, Ma‘am, ‘tis admirably bash'd— 
| Some pepper—and I hear that Jackson— 
f The oil—will suit us tora fraction —- 
| But that, perhaps, is all a jest, Sir— 
_ Ma’am, which you please—which you like best, 
Sir,— 
I think green peas—if understood— 
The General’s plans—are lorely good— 
Mix'd, Mr. Joha—will give a chance— 
Sir, your good bealth , for Johusor's lance— 
Miss Harriet’s vastly grown, Ma’am—why, 
So her papa thinks—Mrs. Spry, 
Is out of patience— Ma'am, a piece 
Of Sturgeon—with ber little niece, 
|, They're both year’s children —Jobn, some bread, 
| But Harriet’s taller by the head— 
She came froin school, stay, let me see, 
| I think “‘twas—Almond fummery, 
| Venture to taste it, Mr. Lovel— 
+The day we spent with good de Neuville. 
| Ob, | remember '—pray, Ma‘am, send 
| Your plate across—He was a friend— 
| And so was she—Jobn shut the door— 
A glass—to all the saffering poor. 
|. Indced, they migs them —Sister had on 
Her pick and silver—Hark'ee, Jobn— 
And look'd so well, that Mr. Dillory— 
This bird tastes delicate of celery— 
| Protested that her nice short short sleeve 
| Was beautiful —Ma am, | perceive 
| Short sleeves are fashionable. Whg, 
| (Your humble servant Dr. Dry,) 
| They're well enough —I saw the croom— 
| Dear Mrs. Chatwell, bave you room ’ 
| Plenty, Ma’am—with bis lovely brie! 
| A little gravy—Quite supply’ d — 
“Miss Tosswel!, dearest, have you beard— 
To me a snipe's acharwiog bird— 
Hlow Mrs. Dashwood’s match goes on ’ 
| A little water, Mrs. Jobn— 
0! Mrs. Dashwood! can't abide her— 
Pray, Mr. James, a glass of cyder— 
Some say —a little batter mix'd 
W ith capers—she is so unfix'd, 
‘She can't—eats most delightful in it— 
Continue in a mind one minute :— 
No!—Carp, Ma’au, is—and so we see-— 
Above all sorts of fish for me— 
A triflingness—You knew Sem's wife? 
In every action of her life— 
Sam Dashwood's wife I knew=-another 
Potatoe, if you please—and mother. 
His mother—Mr. Oldham speaks, 
John, don’t you hear? Within three weeke 
After—These eggs I always poach— 
Was overturn’d in the mail-coach.— 
And Mrs Mixon, as for her— 
Miss, your good bealth, Ma'am, your's; good Sir 





; 
i 
| 








2 
~ q 





« tL) ae 
a So Pg 











EL OO 


136 


LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 





———_ 








She went to Maine—poor soul, it cryd 

And ran to me—and there she died — 

Poor little sou! !—Ma'‘am, some of those— 
And did it burt its little nose? 

Yes, Ma'am, it bled'!—I choose a wing; 

Sir, you are quite—Like any thing.— 

But, Doctor, what is all this drumming. 
About M’Doffand Mr. Comming— 

A little sweetbread Mrs. Day— 

Toend in? Why, Pm bold to say— 
Ma’am, if you please—Join, are plates scarce ? 
There never was a greater farce 

Than this same due!_—Ma’am, that jebster— 
Now I prefer one inch of lobster— 

Has piec’d my habit all in dabs— 

At any time to twenty crabs— 

Oh! I'd forgot they're lovely rabbits '— 
Dear Ma'am! But now you mention babits. 


Miss Candour—your good healfh—Miss Monnet | 


Haegot the fearfull'st, frightfull’st, bonnet — 
Tt looks so tarnish’d and so old !— 

Miss Coles, I hope you've caught no cold ?— 
No, not at all, Ma‘am—Fetch the cheese in— 
Souff always did set me a sneezing— 

The coalition’s formn’d we hear ?— 

Jobo, mix alittle ale and beer— 

Why, really, Ma‘am,—Your health Miss Bayes— | 
Folks talk on't many different ways— 

Tho’ ‘tis a case that I'm no judge in 

Ma'am, I’m prodigious fond of gudgeon— 
But apt to prate—they're fine stew'd pears— 
At such a crisis of affairs — 

For our part, Ma’am, I cau’t bat say 

We all—malke haste and take away— 

Are mighty fond of meddling —Bring 

The wine and fruits—Jobun, take this thing— 
Miss, shall I help you? Sir, 1 beg— 

Sir, there's enough— Poor George’s leg 

¥s hurt!—Not much, I really hope ! 

No Ma’am.—Well here is uncle Cope! 

Who isas lively and as brisk — 
As—Ma’‘aai, do you choose a game of whisk ? 


EPIGRAMS. 
Pair'd in wedlock—pair'd in life, 
Husband suited, to thy wife! 
Wortbless thou, and worthless she; 
Strange it is you can’t agree! 
Joba having hurt bis ferebead once, 
Was told to rub some brandy on there, 
In space of time they ask’d the dunce, 
How with the balm hiswound did fare? 
“ Aye, aye,” replied the clumsy wight, 
“I've usd the balsam by my troth, 
But though I've tried it day and night, 
<A ne'er could get it past my mouth!” 
= 
And does this little space so cold, 
Contain my sainted wife? 
Who, when alive,—no bouse could hold 
Her tongue,—ah! what is life? 


First in the grape the wine's red hue, 
Next inthe bottle glows; 

But last, and most, and longest too, 
O, toper !—~in thy nose! 


» 4 2 —x —— ee 
NEW-YORK, | The Britigys Colonial Duty Bill weut into ond 
Sa ration at St. Johns, N. B. ou the 19th inee: 
SATURDAY, AUGUST 51, 1822. 
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Brutality—A couple of young men quarrelled 
> The Office of the Ladies’ Literary Cabi-|) at Brunswick Court-house, (Va ) a few days sinc 
€ uCl« 


net is removed, for the present, to No. 60 Ful.| i and one of them stabbed the other to death. oil 
ton-street, Brooklyn, at the office of the Long- | fed. They were both of highly respectable 
Island Star. All letters, communications, &c. || parentage. 
relating to to this establishment, are to be di-! 
rected as usual, to the New-York Pcst-Office. 
The prevailing fever in this city at present, 
excites considerable alarm ameng the citizens 
who are continually removing to the country. The reason he 
*The lower part of om city is completely de-|! assigned was, that be was a married man, and 
serted. The village of Greenwich adjoining, || had heard that his wife was about to pay hima 
is filled with our Banks, Insurance Offices, Mer-|| visit. Thisitem will no doubt excite a sinile in 
chaats, Printers, Auctioneers, Brokers, ((hejjall those who live in a state of 
Post-Office) and Mechanics of various profes. || ness.”’ 
sions, who are moving ioto private dwellings, | couse 
and also temporary buildings, not as yet finished. | Remarkable Preservation '/—A coloured woman, 
oie about |7 years of age, fell out of a garret win- 
Something Marvellous—On draining off the || dow of a very bizb house in Holiday-street, Bal 
water in the summit level of the canal this week, | trmore, on a brick pavement, avd although ber 
for the purpose of removing the earth which bad ‘fall was at least 40 feet, yet she broke wo bones 
been deposited in it by the late freshet, large; and will probably be able to atiend to her work 


—— 


4 Soldier afraid of a woman !—A Lendon pa. 


| per mentions that a soldier had made application 
to his commandiug officer to be tra: sferred from 
|; the regiment to which he was attached, to anoth. 


er about to embark for India 





* single blessed- 














|| quantities of clams were discovered in the bottom 
of it, the shells of some of which measured seven | 


Persons who have partook of these aquatic so 


* most delicious flavour.’ The shells are of a 


greenish cast, and almost as transparent as 
glass —Sandy- Hill "Times. 





following calculation of a certain infamous gam- 
bier, who frequently was kicked and cuffed and | 
pulled by the nose, and yet had fought a duel: 
“If Ll am challenged, 

10 to 1 We do not meet—if we meet, 

10 to 1 No fight—-if a fight, 

10 to | | am missed—if hit, 

10 to t Lam not killed—40 to 1. 
What sportsman would refuse such odds *” 


The accounts from Ireland are to the 11th of| 


parish in the county of Mayo, one hundred and 


fever in ten days!” The subscriptions in Lon- 
don increase rapidly. 





Brutal Conduct.—A young woman crossing the | 
Common, in Trenton, N. J. on Thursday eve-| 
ning, was accosted by a thick set man, dressed | 
in a short jacket and white pantaloons, who ask- | 
ed permission to go home with her ; this she re- 
fused, upon which he threatened to kill her, and | 
with his fist immediately knocked her down. | 
Her cries brought some people from the neigh. | 
bourhood to her assistance, when she was found 
prostrate and unable to rise. The fellow bad 
previously made off at full speed. , | 


‘Tne University of Cambridge has received a. 
donation of $20,000 by the last will of tone! 
| Perkins, Esq. dec. of Boston. 








inches in length, and were well eitiaied t 
't 
-it 


journers of our place, represent them to be of | 


Duelling —The Natchez Gazette gives the | 


July, and the distress does not appear to have | 
abated any. The Dublin papers say, “in one! 


forty of our fellow creatures died of famine and | 


| 
| 
| 


in a short time. 


Csremene. 





MARRIED, 

In this city, Mr Joseph Sheffield, of Blakely, 
| Alapamea, to Miss Maria, niece of Samuel St. 
Jobn, Eq.’ 
Mr Phinly Hicks, to Miss Mary Hincade. 
| Peter Dempsey. Esq. to Mrs. Jane Stillwell. 

On Tuesday evening, by the Rev. Wr Berient- 
/nall, Mr. William Gallagher, to Miss Ann Pat- 
| terson, all of this city 
| On Tuesday at Spring Valley, by the Ree 
|| Mr. Smith, Mr Samuel F Halsey, to Miss Mary 
|| E. Youle, daug bter of George Youle, Esq. 
At Boston, on Sunday evening last, by the 
Rev. Mr. Gardner, Mr. Ostinelly, to Miss 
|| Sophia Hewitt, daughter of Mr. James Hewitt, 
i formerly of this city. j 
ft Tn Newport, R. I. Robert Sedgwick, Esq. ot 
this city, to Miss Elizabeth Dana Ellery, daugh- 
ter of William Etlery, Esq of that town. 








DIED, 

On Wednesday morning, after a lingering il 
ness, Chas M'Cabe, in the 50th year of his age, 

On Wednesday, Mrs. Ann Grant, after a short 
but severe illness. . 

Ou Wednesday morning, of yellow fever, Nirs. 
Mathers, wife of Mr. Mathers, of the house of 
Proctor & Mathers. 

On Wednesday morning, at 7 o'clock, at Perth 
|| Amboy, Thomas Farmer. Esq. of this city, aged 
79 years. 

At Washington City, very suddenly, Thomas 
Van Swearingen, Esq. Representative in Con- 
gress from the district composed of Jefferson, 
Berkely, &c. in Virginia. 


— meantime 
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